
*The troublefome T{aigne 

And all this Princely prefence fliall confeffe. 

He is no other but King Richards lonne. 

Then gratious Lords, reft he King Richards Tonne 
And let me reftfafe in my fathersright, 

That am his rightfull Tonne and onely heire. 

M. Is this thy proofe,and all thou haft to Tay ? 

Rob. I haue no more, nor needed greater proofe. 

Job. Firft, where thou Taidft in abTencc.of thy Sire 
My brother often lodged inhishouTe : 

And what of that ? bafegroome to flanderhim. 

That honoured his Embaflador lo much, 

In abfence of the man to cheere the wife ? 

This will not hold, proceed vnto the next. 

Qeitn. Thou Taift ft) e teem'd fix weeks before her time 
Why good Sir Squire, are you To cunning growen, ’ 

To make account of womens reckonings ? 

Spitin yoar hand,and to your other proofes : 

Many mifehances happen in fuch affaires. 

To make a woman come before her time. 

Job. And where thoufaift,he looketh like the King, 

In action, fcarurc,and proportion : 

Therein I hold with thee/or in my life 
I ncuer Taw lo liuely counterfec 
Of Richard Cordelto» y zs in him. 

Robert. Then good my Lord, be you indifferent Judge, 
And let me haue my liuing and my right. 

Qjlin. Nay,heareyou fir, you runneaway too faffs 
Know you not, 0 » fimile non eft idem ? 

Or haue read in Harke yeegood Sir, 

1 was thus I warrant, and no otherwife, 

Shee lay with Sir Robert your father, and thought vpon 
King Richard my Tonne , and fo your brother was formed 
itrthis falhion. 

Robert. Madame, you wrong me thus to ieft it our, 

I crauemy right : King John. as thou art King, 

So be thou iuft, and let me haue my right. ° 

Ioh. Why (foolifh boy ) thy proofes are friuolous. 

Nor 
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Korcanft thou chalenge anything thereby. 

But thou (halt fee how I will helpe thy claime : 

This is my doome,and this my doome ftiallftand 

Irrenocable,as I am King of England. 

For thon know’ll not,weele aske of them that know. 

His mother and himfelfe fliall end this ftrife : 

And as they fay,fo fliall thy liuing pafle. 

Robert. My Lord,hereiti I challenge you of wrong. 

To giue away my right, and put the doome 
Vntothemlelues. Can there be likelihood 
That (he will loofe? 

Or he will giue the liuing from himfelfe? 

It may not be my Lord. Why fliould it be ? 

John. Lords, keep him back,& lethim heare the doome. 
£jj} Xy firft aske the Mother thrice who was his Sire ? 

Ejfex'. Lady Margaret, 'widow of Fauconbridge , 

Who wasFatherto thy Sonne Philip ? 
cfrlothcr. Pieafe it your Maiefty.Sir Rob : Fauconbridge. 
Rob. Tliis is right, aske my fellow there if 1 be a thiefe. 
John. Aske Philip whofe fonne he is. 

Effcx. Philip , w ho was thy Father ? 

‘Philip. Mas my Lord, and that’s a queftion : and you 
had not taken Tome paines withher before , I fliould haue 
defired you to aske my Mother. 

John. Say, who was thy Father ? 

Philip. Faith (my Lord ) to anfwereyou, fare he’ is, my 
father that was neereft my mother when I was begotten? 
and him I thinke to be Sir Robert Fauconbridge. 

Iohn. Ejfex , for fafliions lake demand again®, 

And fo an end to this contention . 

Robert. Was euer man thus wrong’d as Robert is ? 
Ejfex. Philip fpeake I fay, who was thy father ? 

John. Young man how now, what art thou in a trance ? 
Elianor. ‘Philip aw 
Philip. Philippas at 

Wh?t faiftthou 

rapittempefta. . 
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aKCjtlie man is in a dreame. 
auisedite Regibus. 
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